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“Ves, Jerry, | know your car is more comfortable, but on these slippery roads I'd rather 
ride on Dick’s Kelly-Springfield Cords.” 


ELLY KANT-SLIP CORDS are not only 

a remarkable achievement in non-skid 
tires, but in addition to their ability to hold 
the road they deliver the long, uninterrupted 
mileage for which Kelly Tires have always 
been noted. Also, Kellys now cost no more 
than many other tires that have never had the 
Kelly reputation. 
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Mother Goose 
(Bottled in Bond) 


USSY CAT, Pussy Cat, where have 
you been? 
I've been to the kitchen to mix up some 


Pussy Cat, Pussy Cat, what did you 
th re? 
I spilled some, and look what it did to 
the chair! 
ia 
sing a song of sixpence, 
‘ocket full of rye. 
our-and-twenty iron men 
ought it on the sly. 
\hen the rye was opened 
he birds began to sing— 


Che label on the bottle 
Vas a very pretty thing. 
* ¢ ¢ 
Hey-diddle-di.'dle ! 
The cat and the fiddle, 
The cow jumps over the moon. 
What shall I see at ten to-night 
If | see such things at noon? 
i a 


Doctor Foster went to Gloucester 
In a shower of rain; 
What cared he for a touch of flu—? 
A schooner was in from Maine! 
* * * 
Pat-a-cake, pat-a-cake, Headwaiter 
Man, 
Bring me a cupful as fast as you can; 
Color it, label it, sell it for tea— 
Mister Volstead’s just lovely to you 
and to me. 
P. M. Hollister. 


Beating Her to It 


Tue submissive little husband was 
stealthily picking his own pockets be- 
fore going to bed. “A brute of a wife- 
beater, that’s what I am,” he chuckled 
softly 


THE COLONEL ENTERTAINS 


Belated ests interrupt their host’s 
Gecounss on the subject of unpunc- 
tuality. 











} —Reproduced from Punch (London) 
| by arrangement with the proprietors. 
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ROOTS oS TRADE 


are buried in the economic soil of 
the nation. To grow in a healthy 
and normal manner they should 
be nourished by energetic and 
constructive banking service. 


To individuals, firms and com- 
mercial concerns in all parts of 
the country The Continental and 
Commercial Banks extend bank- 
ing service of a character designed 
to give life to the roots of trade. 


The CONTINENTAL and 
COMMERCIAL 
BANKS 


CHICAGO 
Complete Banking Service 
More than $55,000,000 Invested Capital 
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Advanced. Design Of Tihe Ne 


CHANDLER 


Makes It Appealingginvestme 
| J grr 
| is something novel to have a car whose 
smart beauty and power make it a present 
delight, but which is also an investment for the 
future. The new Chandler Six is such a car. 


The body, designed on original lines of low, 
lengthy grace, and embodying every luxury and 
refinement of appointment which the most 
artistic taste could suggest, will be smart three 
years from now. 


Into the chassis has gone the rich experience 
of eight years, supplemented by a knowledge 
gained from the performance of 100,000 
Chandlers in actual use. The result is a chassis 
that is powerful, rugged and marked by built-in 
durability. 

Despite its beauty and mechanical supremacy, 
this Chandler is the lowest priced car in its 
class, horsepower and wheelbase considered. 

Already thousands of buyers have found in 
this latest and greatest Chandler Six the style 
and beauty, the luxury and comfort, and the 


mechanical mastery, which until now seemed 
beyond their reach. 


TOURING $ F.O.B. 
CAR CLEVELAND 


The Price That Scraps Previous Motor Car Values 














THE CHANDLER MOTOR CAR CO., CLEVELAND 





























Rondeau Redoublé 
(And scarcely worth the trouble, at that) 


HE same to me are sombre days and gay. 
7 (hough joyous dawns the rosy morn, and bright, 
Because my dearest love is gone away 
Within my heart is melancholy night. 


My heart beats slow in loneliness, despite 

That riotous Summer holds the earth in sway. 
In cerements my spirit is bedight; 

The same to me are sombre days and gay. 


Though breezes in the rippling grasses play, 

And ocean waves dash high in glorious might,— 
I thrill no longer to the sparkling day, 

Though joyous dawns the rosy morn, and bright. 


ij 2 wi 
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Ungraceful seems to me the swallow’s flight; 
As well might Heaven’s blue be sullen gray; 

My soul discerns no beauty in the sight, 
Because my dearest love is gone away. 


Let roses fling afar their crimson spray, 

And virgin daisies splash the fields with white, 
Let bloom the poppy gaily as it may, 

Within my heart-is melancholy night. 


And this, oh love, my pitiable plight 
Whenever from my circling arms you stray; 
This little world of mine has lost its light. . . . 
I hope to God, my dear, that you can say 
The same to me. 
Dorothy Parker. 


“Keep them mustangs on the jump, pard, an’ we'll make our getaway—another redskin has bit 


the dust.” 
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Sanctum Talk 


oe OOD morning, Lire.” 
“G--, why, who can this be?” 

“Don’t you know me? I am Mahat- 
ma Mohandas Karamchand Gandhi.” 

“Why, so you are. By my passive 
and non-resistant self, I’m glad to see 
you. What can I do for you?” 

“Nothing.” 

“And you came—?” 

“Merely to acknowledge that, under- 
neath your mass of frightful material- 
istic machinery, I recognize in the 
American soul—” 

“I get you; you admit that we have 
a hidden spring of tranquillity, of One- 
ness, of Whatness, of—” 

“We call it the divine contemplation 
of the great syllable Om.” 

“Well, Gandhi, old dear, you're right. 
There are moments when I don’t care 
what my income tax is, when I realize 
that Hearst and Hylan, subways and 
budgets, hooch and humor and Ford 
cars are phantasms of the mind—just 
minor details of the hideous Unreality. 
But—may I ask a question?” 

“Don’t stop at anything.” 

“Well then, what are you going to do 
with the poor old British Empire; 
what has it ever done to you that—” 

“My dear Lire, you pretend to be 
aware of the whichness of the what, 
of the universal power of the great 
syllable Om, and yet, and yet—” 

“My dear Gandhi, listen! You got 
your education as a law student in Lon- 
don. Armed thus with the offensive 
Occidental knowledge of law, you took 
on asceticism, created a cult, and of- 
fered yourself as a non-resistant nu- 
cleus around which the forces of—” 

“I know what you're going to say, 
Lire. I’m a bolshevist!” 

“T don’t say that, Gandhi. But I am 
wondering how much you are actually 
like De Valera. You might be twins, 


for all I know.” 
“I assure you I am nothing. 
only doing or not doing, what—” 
“And how long, O Gandhi—” 
“Well, Lire, in the great scheme of 
things, the first million years are al- 
ways the hardest. Pass this on to 
brother Harding, will you—I must get 
back to jail.” 
“IT surely will.” 


I am 


T. L. M. 


Straightaway 


CoLoreD BOooTLeccErR (three jumps 
ahead of the officers): Gimme a ticket 
on de speedin’est train whut runs. I 
craves distance—an’ ne’mind where to. 

Ticket Man: But the fast train has 
just gone. 

C. B.: Ne’mind. 
track it lef’ on. 


Jes’ show me de 





Shooting the Young Idea 


HENEVER little Marvin and 

little Janavince are requested to 
sing for the nice gentleman (that’s I), 
the nice gentleman awaits with min- 
gled emotions; whenever little Marvin 
and little Janavince chirp up with the 
words and music of some popular re- 
fined classic such as, “Oh, How | Laugh 
When I Think How I Cried About 
You” or “Sweet Hortense,” his emo- 
tions cease mingling at once. Only 
a bitterly trained restraint keeps him 
from making a total wreck of a rea- 
sonably happy household. 

If parents must have childre: 
before visitors, why not, by all 
decent, have them sing somethir 
able? I don’t mean the Jewel 
from “Faust,” nor the Sextett« 
“Lucia,” either. 

“Well, what then?” you ask. 

And there I have you. With all due 
credit to the Macmillan Co., there exists 
a book of “Songs From Alice in Won- 
derland and Through the Looking. 
Glass.” From the ingenuous ‘“Croco- 
dile” to the more involved “Aged, Aged 
Man,” there they are—“Red Queen and 
White Queen and Alice and all,” amply 
provided with pictures to engage the 
infant interest and soothe the infant eye. 

I don’t want to sound foolish, but | 
sincerely wish that every little boy and 
girl that had to sing before company 
would prepare his or her program from 
the aforementioned book. 

And I shouldn’t be a bit surprised if 
all the really nicer little boys and girls 
agreed to do so. 

Henry William Hanemann, 
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“My family is scattered all over the earth.” 
“My, my, aren’t those automobiles terrible?” 
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T seems no more than yesterday 


When you, a kid in Barrie's play, 


Quite took Manhattan’s breath away, 
And who'll dispute us 

When we proclaim it loud and clear 

In clarion tones for all to hear 

That it was you who put the “Dear” 
Into “Dear Brutus”? 


Helen Hayes 
“To the Ladies!” 


Since then you've aged a bit (as May 
Ages to June) and now you play 
A wife, and you have put away 
All childish things; 
Yet still with witchery of youth 
You bring romance to scenes uncouth, 
And lend sharp satire a sweet tooth, 
And dullness wings. 


Oliver Herford. 





GYPT has acquired self-rule. 
Cleopatra, you are there! 
-L 
“You'll be as safe on any street at mid- 
night as at noon,” says New York's 
Police Commissioner. The safest time, 
of course, is the precise moment when 
the day hold-up crew has 
knocked off and the night shift 
is just coming on duty. 
L 

Marriage, of course, is an- 
other of those popular short- 
time bonds. 


Note to Congress: Sufficient 
unto the day is the drivel 
thereof. 

-L 
The veterans of the Soviet 
army probably feel that they 
are entitled to a soldierer’s 
bonus. 

-L 
“Thank God we are all free to 
pick our ancestors, and for my 
part I take mud.”—William 
Jennings Bryan. 
A perfectly logical choice, 
mud having been his name on 
three great occasions. 


The exchange - professorship 
idea is making great strides, 
but there is no truth in the 
rumor that Mr. Chaplin is to 
take over the Post Office De- 
partment. 


A Cleveland man left $500,000 
to go toward a magnificent 
mausoleum. 

Generous to a vault. 


JL 
To the jaded wife of the mul- 
timillionaire — Hot Springs 
eternal. 

—L 
A London omnibus company reports a 
special machine for beating dust out of 
padded seats. 
Is it any better than the old-fashioned 
whiskbroom in the hands of a Pull- 
man porter? 

-L 

Twelve men in a box stand for the 
British Constitution. Twelve bottles in 
a box stand for ours. 


That Antigonish spirit turned out to be 
one-half of one per cent. 

+L 
A doctor declares that an only child 
suffers from peculiar health conditions. 
A general name for them being “over- 
indulgent parents.” 





“How does the new featherweight gate work, Saint Peter?” 


“Well, Miss, it’s all right most times, but in the rush hour 
the new angels is always comin’ up against a bunch tryin’ 


to get out, and it causes congestion.” 


The Russian Premier’s wife is de- 
scribed as fond of mending her hus- 
band’s clothes. On a good many occa- 
sions, «a stitch in time saves Lenine. 


L 
A bootlegger—the bar that walks like 
a man, 


-L 
Some men are steady drinkers. Others 
are Volsteady. 


The road commissioners are contem- 

plating putting a top dressing of con- 

stitutional amendments over the paving 

of good intentions on a certain famous 

highway. 

aL 

Mrs. Sanger says that Birth Control 
is for the humbler classes of 
women. In other words, we 
suppose, for those who don't 
like to give themselves heirs, 

-L 

Investigators of “sleeping sick- 
ness” complain that they have 
been hampered by a lack of 
subjects. 
Why not commandeer the per- 
sonnel of the Bureau of War 
Risk Insurance? 


L 
Anyhow, the hold-up business 
is holding up. 

LL 


Congressional footnote: 
N. B.—No bonus. 
a. 
Why not settle with the ex- 
soldiers by letting them draw 
- bonded liquor? 
-L 


Prohibition was quite common 
until Prohibition prohibited it. 
LL 
Although the slow-worm can 
grow a new tail, it takes years 
for this to acquire the size of 

the one which was lost. 
Well, you can’t expect a slow- 
worm to be quick about it. 
~L 
The Horatio Alger millionaire 
started as a bootblack. Nowa- 
days he starts as a boot-sh! sh! 
-L 
England has so many junior 
partners in the empire that she 
is fast becoming the colleague 
of nations. 
LL 
There are 332,000 jobless persons in 
New York. This number, it is com- 
puted, can watch 7524 safes being 
raised into buildings, and have 927 left 
over to look into Childs’ windows. 


al. 
The leading lady-anarchist has been re- 
tained by a New York paper to write 2 
series of articles on Bolshevism. 
One case where silence isn’t Goldman. 
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A Momentary Qualm 








ACCURACY iS SILENCE 




















Let Your Home Express Your Personality 


Suggestion for the Living Room of a Man of Business 





LIFE - 


Why Did They Give Us Suffrage? 


ALK about the Income Tax! 
l catean I give you the Poll 
Tax. Once I went to live in a city 
where I only wanted to die. It- cost 
a lot to move there and a lot more to 
move away, and then when I got away, 
months after, they charged me for 
having lived there. My husband paid 
his tax because he is a man and cow- 
ardly. My mother paid hers because 
she owns property in that city of doom. 
But I, in my innocence, thought that 
one out of three might escape,—that if 
I let it slip, it might let me. I did not 
know then how great a fire a little 
Poll Tax kindleth. 
For behold, during these months that 
I have loitered gaily about in cities 
less stern, the bloodhounds have been 
on my trail. Now, bloodhounds are bad 
enough at best. The case of Eliza has 
wrung more hearts perhaps than any 
other one episode in literature, but Eliza 
never knew how fortunate she was in 








being free from financial worry as she 
leapt the ice. I might evade the law 
if I were not carrying such a heavy 
burden. What was once a mere Poll 
Tax has begun to feel like the National 
Debt. 

At first they pursued me mildly. I 
was charged the naked Poll Tax. 
Then Poll Tax + Interest. Then Poll 
Tax + Interest + Demand. I might 
have paid it if I had acted quickly. 
That was before they started arresting 
me. Now it is quite impossible. Being 
arrested is expensive when you are 
charged for the officer’s time spent in 
arresting you. Still, nothing is so bad 
that it can’t be worse. Last summer 
my sister was charged for the officer’s 
time spent in pursuing her dog, who is 
much more active than I can ever hope 
to be. But my sister’s children are 
somewhat older than mine, and she was 
able to get to court and offer up the dog 
as a living sacrifice. I can’t very well 








offer up a child for a Poll Tax. 
Itemized bills come to haunt me. 
Poll Tax + Interest + Demand + Sum- 
mons + Warrant + Officer, and then 
they begin all over again. So may a 
comparatively innocent obligation grow 
pernicious, for a Poll Tax is one of 
those terrible things that keep on go- 
ing, like Compound Interest and 
Digitalis. Old age assumes real hor- 
ror. If I can’t afford to pay what they 
ask now, how much less able will I be 
in 1964 if they keep on arresting me 
as they intend doing by their own con- 
fession. I will probably have to pay 
the funeral expenses of several officers 
by that time, not to speak of the wear 
and tear. “Please pay this amount at 
once,” they threaten, “and avoid further 
expense and personal inconvenience.” 
Inconvenience? Tragedy! I shall 
have to move to Canada. I always 
wondered who settled the border towns. 
Now I know. C. M. G. 

















Mother: Jean darling, tell Mrs. Smyth what a lovely time you have had. 
Jean: Why should I? 
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- LIFE - 


Easeldauber’s School of Cartooning 


LESSON No. I 
Transmission of Ideas 


There are a number of effective 
mechanical means of depicting the trans- 
mission of ideas from one character to 
another. Of course, the basis of all these 
is the dotted line, which indicates the di- 
rection of vision. In case the dotted line 
travels between a young gentleman and a 
young lady, and you wish to convey the 
notion that the young gentleman is much 
impressed, you can insert an exclamation 
point, as follows: 


If it is actually a case of love at first 
sight, you can elaborate this a bit: 


If, on the other hand, the glance that 
passes between your two characters is one 
of concentrated fury, you can get your 
idea over thus: 


s soaecnmnanen seh 


When someone has been fleeced out of a 
sum of money, and you desire to depict his 
sensations, you insert a little cloud, such 
as: 


A somewhat similar cloud effect can be 
utilized to indicate that your subject is 
in a comatose condition, as a result of the 
impact of a brick or maul (cf. “Coma,” 
Lesson III). 


By Robert E. Sherwood 
With Diagrams by Ellison Hoover 











AN you copy this drawing of 

our President, Warren G. 
Harding? If you can’t, you ought 
to be deported. At any rate, you 
can trace it, and that will be 
sufficient to admit you to Easel- 
dauber’s School of Cartooning. 
You can learn this profitable art 
at home in “no time.” Bud Fisher, 
creator of “Mutt and Jeff,” owns 
race horses and smokes nothing 
but the best cigars. Fontaine Fox, 
of “Toonerville Trolley” fame, 
rides home from work in a high- 
powered automobile. Rube Gold- 
berg, whose “Boobs” are too well 
known to be mentioned, suffers 
from chronic bond-wrist brought 
on by excessive coupon-clipping. 
They are more famous and much 
more wealthy than Michael An- 
gelo or Rembrandt or Velasquez 
or other comic strip artists of an 
earlier day. You can be, too, if you 
will observe carefully the illustra- 


tions and instructions printed on, 


this page. Don’t be a wage slave 
all your life; buy a bottle of India 
ink and get rich! 








LESSON No. Ill 


Depiction of Emotions 


LESSON No. II 
Indication of Sounds 


Of course, it is essential to limit one’s 
self as nearly as possible to the art of 
pantomime in cartooning, but various 
sounds may be used occasionally with tell- 
ing effect. These sounds must be so de- 
scriptive that, when printed, they will 
form a definite picture in the reader’s mind, 
_ The impression of a large, fat man sit- 
ting down suddenly is conveyed by the 


word 
OOMP!! 

A brick colliding violently with a cra- 

nium always goes 
POW!! 

Whereas a maul, under the same cir- 

cumstances, sounds rather more like 
BAM!!! 

The owner of the cranium mentioned 
above, when these collisions occur, will 
undoubtedly exclaim, 

OOF! !!! 

Other common exclamations are AWK. 
GLUB (recommended for babies and 
drowning men), and EEK, which is al- 
ways used by women upon seeing a mouse. 

Snoring is indicated by “ZZZZ7ZZZ,” 
which often is supplemented by a picture 


like this: 


Profanity may be conveyed by a series 
of* punctuation marks and _ hieroglyphics, 
such as: 


?: Wi-i e¢ 
Se led | Peet BE 


Questions on Lessons I and I! 


Of what use to the cartoonist is a dotted 
line? Two dotted lines? Give four 
examples. 

How does a baby go? A drowning 
man? A pile-driver? 








Fig. I. Perturbation 














Fig. 2. Intoxication 





Fig. 3. Coma 

















Fig. 4. Ecstasy 





Fig. 5. Shock 
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Jonah Is Haled to Court by the S. P. C. A. 


From the Journal of a Prohibitionist 
Jan. 7—Visited Huyler’s candy shops, Martha Washing- 


/ 


ton Hotel, Grant’s Tomb, newsstands in Grand Central and 
Pennsylvania stations. No liquor at any of them. 


Feb. 13.—Queried I. R. T. Subway ticket-choppers. None 
had alcohol for sale. 


Varch 2.—Investigated liquor situation in Childs’ Res- 
taurants. Not a thing intoxicating could be found. 


March 19.—Quart of water drawn from Reservoir, upon 
analysis, contained less than one-half of one per cent. In 
truth, it contained not the slightest trace of alcohol. 


April 4.—Endeavored to discover liquor for sale in Pub- 
lic Library, Museum of Natural History, and Aquarium. 
Nothing doing. 


May 1.—Mendicants in West Fourteenth Street had noth- 
ing on their hips. 


May 23.—Gas tanks of eighteen motor-cars, parked in 
Madison Square, investigated. No liquor. 


June 10.—Rigid search made among perambulators on 
Riverside Drive. Not a drop discovered. 


July 8—Antique shops on Madison Avenue thoroughly 
investigated. No booze. 

x * * 
It is obvious that Prohibition has been a tremendous 
success. 


C..G. S. 



































Fostering Local Talent 





- LIFE 


Down to the Sea in Ships 





After All, It Depends Somewhat Upon the Impression We Make 


EITHER the Leading Lady nor 

I am certain when it was the 
mad idea of a European trip crept 
into our modest home. It is sufficient 
for the purpose of this brief chronicle 
that such an idea did furtively enter 
and that before we knew it we were 
talking confidently of going. 

After taking an inventory of all we 
had to the last penny, it seemed that, 
barring any untoward expenditure, 
such as having to have my shoes half- 
soled while abroad, we might make it. 

I pushed through the revolving door 
of the Pole Star Line and approached 
the long marble counter, presided over 
by a row of sleek-looking young men. 

I really must have been looking 
rather fit that day. The new suit 
wasn’t so bad, price considered. My 
overcoat had just been pressed. These, 
together with my hat, stick and spats, 
created, it would seem, the illusion | 
had always hoped for, but of which I 
had never been sure. That morning I 
indubitably radiated that elusive some- 
thing which indicates the leisure class. 

I approached the counter with non- 
chalance, and expressed my intention 
of sailing on the Pole Star Line pro- 





vided, of course, that suitable accom- 
modations could be had. I named the 
approximate date on which I wished to 
sail. 

I must have given the impression 
that, old sea-dog that I was, I would be 
a hard man to suit. 

The young prince who honored me 
with his attention, immediately opened 
a booklet, showing a picture of that 
floating Ritz, the S.S. Pyorrhcea, and 
with a pencil checked the “Reynolds 
and Gainsborough Suites’—for two, 
$4080.00. I hinted that I could buy one 
of the original pictures for about that 
figure, so he checked the “Van Dyke 
and Velasquez Suites’ at $2972.00. 

Something in my manner seemed to 
indicate to him that, despite the fact 
that money was no object to me, I was 
not one to jump at the first offered, so, 
passing the “Romney and Raeburn 
Suites” at $2312.00 and the “Holbein 
and Rembrandt Suites” at $2200.00, he 
dropped to B-100 and B-1o1—"two 
beds, verandah, bath and toilet room” 
for a miserable $1440.00. 

Seeing that my clothes had put me 
in an equivocal position, I said very 
plainly, “My friend, you do not seem 
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The Up-to-date Investigators 


“What are you looking for, boys?” 
“Someone said there was a blind pig in the cellar,” 
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to understand. I have no desire to own 
a ship, I merely wish to cross the ocean 
on one. Don’t you suppose you could 
fix up a life boat so that my wife and | 
could occupy it? We've camped out 
quite a lot and rather like it.” 

I was sorry for him. He crumbled 
before my eyes, but I was relentless, 
Gradually I forced him down until he 
was at the foot of the price table. | 
will say this for him, he fought every 
inch of the way. 

At last he announced—“Inside room. 
deck D, for two, $632.00.” He fiuny 
this out desperately, as one who has 
been stripped of all his earthly posses- 
sions and says, “Here, take my shirt. 
What more, in the name of heaven, do 
you want?” 

“No,” I said with a show of firm- 
ness, “haven’t you something cheaper, 
something say on Deck J, next to the 
vegetable cellar?” 

His lack-lustre eye told of his com- 
plete defeat. 

As he was sinking down behind the 
counter I hit him once more. “Show 
me,” I said with a fine sarcasm, “the 
Bud Fisher and Rube Goldberg Suites 
at about $400.00 for two.” 

God only knows how we will manage 
even that! 

Rollin Kirby. 


I Must Lay My Dreams Aside 


MUST lay my dreams aside, 
The better to explore 

A trig house, a sprig house, 

With lilacs ’round the door, 

And windows whose white shutters 

Are waiting to be drawn 

By your hand and my hand 

Before another dawn. 


I must lay my dreams aside, 

For there is much to do: 

Loaves to bake, and beds to make, 
And seams to sew for you— 

And narrow stairs whose windings 
Are waiting for the tread 

Of your feet and my feet 

Before the day is sped. 


I must lay my dreams aside, 
For there is life to live: 
Pain to bear, and joy to share, 
And folly to forgive— 
And love whose great enigma 
Is waiting to be tried 
By your heart and my heart 
Before our day has died. 
Ruth Lambert Jones. 
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“Ain’t nature wonderful!” 


Tendencies in Recent Siberian 


HEN an American thinks of re- 

cent Siberian drama, he thinks 
only of the work of Jeng, Jerbogotsch 
and Schisch. One may mention even 
to men who pretend to keep abreast of 
current literature such names as Boogoo 
or Blagowjesentschensk and be greeted 
only by a blank stare of incomprehen- 
sion. If anyone is inclined to doubt the 
truth of this somewhat sweeping state- 
ment, | ask him to prove the truth of it 
for himself; let him say to any amateur 
of the drama: “Boogoo!” Better still, 
say to him: “Blagowjesentschensk!” I 
am convinced that the result will be 
surprising. 

Why this amazing, nay, this egregious 
neglect of names that are as familiar in 
every Siberian home as “Euripides” or 
“George M. Cohan” in ours? Is it 
because of the astounding immorality 
of Boogoo? Or the Siberian gloom of 
Blagowjesentschensk, all of whose 
characters are afflicted with leprosy or 
pernicious anzmia? 

No, the answer, to my mind, lies 
deeper. It is of the utmost significance 
that none of the works of these masters 
has as yet been written down, even in 
the original Siberian dialects. To savor 
them to the full, one must spend a num- 
ber of years in Siberia, disguised as a 
muzhik, sitting about the native gub- 
bahs and listening to the natives as they 
sing, intone, chant, or occasionally whis- 
tle these dramas of passion and despair. 


Let me give briefly the plot of “The 
Corduroy Trappers” (No. 92 of the 
Revillon Series), considered by many 


the most powerful of the works of Boo- 


ae 
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Lady: 


I want to see some grand pianos. 





Drama 


goo. Katjuschka, a simple village girl, 

meets Ivan Flatface at a dance. She 

is attracted by his strange air of ab- 
(Continued on page 29) 








Do you carry them? 


Clerk: Madam, you flatter me. 











APRIL 13, 1922 





“While there is Life there’s Hope” 


Published by 
LIFE PUBLISHING COMPANY 





London Offices, Rolls House, Breams Bldgs., London, E. C. 


5 ee Bonus bill 
passed the House by 
a very large majority. 
We are told by the 
authorities on finance 
that it is a very ailing 
bill, but that is nothing, 
for it has been sent to 
the hospital, which is to say, the Senate. 

The House really passed it without 
much concern, or much feeling of re- 
sponsibility about its details. It passed 
it to make a record and the record is 
made, such as it is. The Senate will 
have to put it into such shape that it 
will do the finances of the country the 
least possible harm. Possibly the Sen- 
ate will kill it—more likely it will post- 
pone it. It is not, in its present form, 
a bill seriously offered for acceptance. 

The Four-Power Treaty has been 
passed, too. There were enough Demo- 
cratic votes for it to save it, and that 
seems helpful to the world and is cer- 
tainly helpful to the reputation of the 
Senate, in showing that the Senate can 
pass treaties even when there is a dis- 
pute about them. The Treaty has still 
to be accepted by France and Japan, 
but at least we have escaped the risk of 
having another important dead treaty 
found on us. Some dead treaties are 
ill to carry about, and embarrass our 
relations with our associates, 





OW curious is the rising tide of 

discussion about Darwinism! Mr. 
Bryan is right or partly right in op- 
posing what he thinks is Darwinism, 
however wrong he may be in his choice 
of expedients to beat it. Everybody 
knows that a great deal has been cred- 
ited to Charles Darwin that he was not 
really responsible for. George Bernard 


598 Madison Avenue, New York 


Shaw tells about all that in the intro- 
duction to “Back to Methuselah” and 
seems to tell it pretty straight, but he 
does not flatter what he calls neo-Dar- 
winism, which means the development 
of the theories of natural selection and 
the survival of the fittest that followed 
Darwin’s death. On the contrary he 
slugs them both in the eye, and is very 
irreverent towards the solemn hypothe- 
sis of descent from monkeys. Possibly 
Mr. Bryan has read Mr. Shaw’s treatise, 
but if not, he ought to. He would like 
a good deal of it. 


Shaw tells why Darwinism was so 
popular when it first came. He thinks 
the reason was that it furnished an 
escape from some unsound and objec- 
tionable deductions of the church re- 
ligion that then prevailed and set men’s 
minds free from some ideas that they 
rejoiced to be rid of, and they did not 
realize at the time that they were going 
to be tied up to others in the name of 
Darwin that would get them in worse 
than ever. What we must look out 
for is that in getting rid of Darwinism 
we do not get back to something worse. 
Mr. Bryan, if we let him, would prob- 
ably get us back into something very 
much worse. He is not a great cham- 
pion of the freedom of the mind, or of 
freedom of deportment. He is a con- 
siderable force as a politician, but a 
very small one as a philosopher. 


The leadership of the world is noth- 
ing to boast of in these days, and the 
management of the world is like unto 
it. The hope of the world is not in 
platform voices, nor in legislatures, nor 
much in administrative councils. It is 
in the quiet spread of knowledge and 
the gradual penetration of minds by 
new and better ideas of social and in- 
ternational conduct. That improve- 


ment is going on, and when a legisla- 
ture or a conference does a good thing 
it is because enough realization of what 





around to 


ought to be done has got 
make it possible to do it. 


K D.A.<a% 


UPPOSE the expedition to Pata- 
gonia to find the prehistoric mon- 
ster is successful! It would make the 
fortune of a circus or a zoo, and would 
make a grand story in the papers that 
would be a good deal better reading 
than usual, but beyond that it is hard 
to see any great significance in it. The 
interest in old times is very lively now, 
if only the times are old enoug):, and 
the large advertisement of the Pata- 
gonian Possibility is a symptom of it. 
People do seem to want to know what 
the world really was like a spell back, 
and through what extraordinary experi- 
ences we came to be the astonishing 
creatures that we are, and how long 
it took for us to become so foolish. 
This disposition to regard ourselves 
as great natural curiosities that ought 


to be explained is timely and maybe 
profitable. If we could only sec our- 
selves as we are and realize very gen- 


erally the amazing folly of some things 
we do, and some of our habits of life, 
and some of our greatest institutions, 
highly important and helpful results 
might come of it. 

We hope they may find the monster 
in Patagonia, but they ought to bring 
him home alive. 


~ 


“\ 


AYOR HYLAN went to Chicago 
to the annual banquet of the 
Knights of Columbus and, instead of 
talking about the lamentable condition 
of the parks of New York and compli- 
menting Chicago on being able to take 
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ire of hers, he discussed large na- 
onal and international subjects like 
ligious tolerance, the League of Na- 
tions and the Four-Power Treaty, so 
that he gave the impression that he was 
trying himself out as the Hearst can- 
didate for President the next time we 
hoose one. He repudiates this sug- 
stion, as one would expect, but when 
proclaims himself highly favorable 
» the early collection from our late 
llies in Europe of sundry monies that 
they owe us, and would have us dis- 
ciate ourselves from Europe as much 
possible, that is all valid Hearst 
doctrine, and proper to a Hearst can- 
late for anything. 
It is useful to have Mayor Hylan 
clare his mind about world politics 
st as it is useful to have Mr. Bryan 
clare his about Darwinism. It re- 
inds us what manner of men our suc- 
ssful political leaders are in these 
nes. Mayor Hylan can get a lot of 
ites in New York and he is probably 
1 acceptable speaker in Chicago. That 


tclls a story about New York and Chi- 


igo, but there the story stops except 
it is continued in other strongholds 


of the partisans whom the Mayor rep- 


resents. He might get a hearing in 
Boston, though whether Cardinal 





Voices of Our Dead 


“Keep the dollar sign off our shield!” 


O’Connell would favor his presence 
there seems uncertain. The Cardinal 
has relations with Europe and may not 
think so well as Mayor Hylan does of 
detachment from the concerns of that 
continent. 





ANFORD MacNIDER, Harvard 

"11, the National Commander of 
the American Legion, contributes an 
article about that organization to the 
spring number of the Harvard Grad- 
uates’ Magazine. He talks about the 
Legion, its importance, how desirable 
it is that it should have the right kind 
of men to guide it, how it has a million 
members already, and what a power it 
may be in the country and in the world 
if it realizes its full possibilities of 
membership. He talks about the dis- 
abled men and the duty of the Legion 
to look after them; he speaks of the 
possibility of “accomplishing an inter- 
national organization of veterans 
formed to combine together permanently 
the great Allies of the war”; he speaks 
of Marshal Foch’s visit, which the 
Legion conducted, and of other things, 


but not a line, a word, a whisper about 
the Bonus. 

It seems as if Comrade MacNider had 
neglected an opportunity. The one 
great subject of present discussion in 
connection with the Legion is the 
Bonus. There is no dispute about help- 
ing the disabled men nor any active dis- 
cussion of anything else that he has 
dwelt upon. The one difference of con- 
viction concerns the Bonus, of which 
he is an ardent, and sometimes a threat- 
ening, advocate. There is probably as 
large a proportion of critics of the 
Bonus among the graduates of Har- 
vard College as in any other group of 
men watever. If Commander Mac- 
Nider can get approval of the Bonus 
from his Harvard brethren, he can get 
it anywhere. 

If the membership of the Legion 
should ever become anything like as big 
as he hopes it may, the organization 
will probably divide into at least two 
parties. If it goes into politics, that is 
inevitable, and it has gone into politics 
to get the Bonus. There is in it a great 
body of sound patriotism and intelli- 
gence that has a mind of its own and 
will not follow leadership that seems 
to it to be sordid. 

E. S. M. 








How long, we ask, 
shall snorting 
chargers paw up 
the lawns of our 
parks— 


when our heroes can. 
be so easily and so 
cubistically 
sculptured thus? 
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194,268 copies of 
this melancholy 
Civil War soldier 
must be summarily 
removed from 
194,268 village 
greens of our fair 
land, and some- 
thing more modern 
substituted— 



















Why not a ° 
fountain like 
this ?—up-to- 
date, artistic 
and cooling. 
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The enduring 
bronze of 
thousands of frock 
coats must be 
melted down— 















and the statesman of 
to-morrow must be 
seulped in an informal 
yet veracious way 
that will touch and 
inspire the youth 

of our nation. 
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and the City 
Hall of the 
future must 
have something 
snappier to 
remember the 
Mayor by. 
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Unbiased Criticism 


ONSIDERABLE fault was found last year at this de- 

partment’s unsympathetic review of the circus. The 
burden of the complaint was that we see so many shows 
that we are incapable of viewing an elementary perform- 
ance like this with anything but a jaundiced eye and hence 
our quibbling about the elephants’ lethargy and the futility 
of Mile. Leitzel’s turning over and over on a rope in 
mid-air. 

This year, therefore, we have delegated the work of re- 
viewing Messrs. Barnum and Bailey to a less sophisticated 
member of the family who, in six years, has been to the 
Hippodrome twice and the Chauve-Souris once, but who 
has had sufficient circus experience to furnish a basis for 
critical comparison and an eye for values undilated by 
either surprise or terror. 

Following is a report of the proceedings, translated and 
adapted for publication purposes, but in emphasis and com- 
mentary substantially as he submitted it to us over the 
oatmeal that evening. 





—_ 


IRST and foremost among the artistic features of the 

show was an automobile which fell apart disclosing a 
pig in it. This was beyond all doubt the crowning achieve- 
ment of centuries and centuries of circus endeavor. Noth- 
ing like it has ever been seen or heard of, at least not so far 
as the written records show. The very recalling of it 
brought on such spasms of mirth that for a time it looked 
as if the review were to end here. 

Quiet having been restored, it transpired that there were 
other features. Statues of horses (it was rumored that 
they were real horses making believe that they were statues, 
but this hardly seemed probable as they stood so still), with 
a big star in the center on which appeared the time. Here 
the report became a little confused. The relation of the 
star to the horses was not made quite clear, and repeated 
and sympathetic questioning brought out no good reason 
for the time’s appearing in the tableau at all. The whole 
thing, as reported, had a beautiful intangibility which sug- 
gested that Maeterlinck may have written the act. Who- 
ever wrote it, its symbolism didn’t get over very big. 


ge VE a 


HEN there seems to have been a girl with red hair 
who had her nurse with her to hold her coat. The 
presence of the nurse was so astounding as to obliterate 








any memory of what the girl with the red hair did after 
she had removed her coat. It is. presumed that she did 
something, however, as everyone in the circus has to do 
something. 

In the meantime, it must not be forgotten that there was 
the automobile which fell apart with the pig in it. 





AVORABLE mention was made of two fat people wit 

doors in their suits (this is authentic, as it was repeat: 
under cross-examination several times without any seriou 
discrepancy in detail) and from these doors fox terrie: 
jumped out. The whole thing sounds fishy, and it is poss 
ble that we were being taken on for a sucker, but that i 
the way it was told to us in all apparent sincerity and we 
are bound to believe it. 

There was also a man who tipped over in a chair who 
was pretty funny. 

Considerable acting had to be done to demonstrate th: 
particular virtues of the number in which cowboys ap 
peared on horses. One of these horses, said to be calle: 
a “bucking bronco,” threw his rider off and ran over hin 
the cowboy rolling himself up into a ball to escape injur 
In showing how this was done, our reporter overturned a 
chair which gouged a large nick from the corner of the 
sideboard and sent his younger brother into gales of 
laughter. Encouraged by his success in this, it seemed best 
to him to repeat the act, until even his younger brothe: 
was satiated and everyone else had left the room in disgust 





SIDE from the circus, the tide of entertainment ha: 
been exceedingly low during the past few weeks on ac 
count of the Easter slump. In commenting somewhat tardil 
on “The Hindu,” it is perhaps enough to say that it at 
tempts to fill the place left by “The Green Goddess,” and 
while it does not succeed, it does unquestionably fill some 
sort of place for those who feel that every so often they 
need to see a sly Oriental in a turban rub his hands and 
assure a gentle Englishwoman that she is perfectly safe in 
his palace (heh, heh!). 

Walker Whiteside plays the sly Oriental and has arranged 
some very neat little torture devices about his apartment 
which keep you more or less in suspense during the play. 
There is the customary surprise ending. 

Robert C. Benchley. 
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Owing to the time it takes to print Lire, readers should verify from the daily news- 
papers the continuance of the attractions at the theatres mentioned. 


Vore or Less Serious 


Bac Methuselah. Garrick.—Take the week 
ff ar atch up on your sleep. 


The Bat. Morosco.—Murder mystery which 
every must know about by now. 

Bu'ldog Drummond. Knickerbocker.—Indulge 
your elemental emotions of terror, hate and hero- 
wor in one grand orgy. 


The Cat and the Canary. National.—First- 
cla eps. 

The First Fifty Years. Princess —A rather 
unt nt but interesting union followed through 
oft yneymoon to golden wedding. Clare 
Ear nd Tom Powers the only characters, 

The Green Ring. Neighborhood.—To be re- 
viewed next week, 

T Hairy Ape. Provincetown. — Eugene 
O'Neill’s powerful drama of the descent of man 
fr ke-hole to zoo. 

He Who Gets Slapped. Fulton.—A remark- 
abl ne presentation of Andreyev’s tragedy of 
the us. 

The Hindu. Comedy.—Reviewed in this issue. 
Lawful Larceny. Republic—Will make no 
lra history but might make an evening's 
ent unment. 

The National Anthem. Henry Miller’s.—Laur- 
ette Taylor in an earnest plea to sinners of the 
present generation, 

The Nest. Forty-Eighth St.—An excellent cast 
it of the best plays of the season. 


The Pigeon. Frazee.—A pleasantly philosophi- 


sing by Galsworthy. 


Your Woman and Mine. Kliaw.—It wouldn't 
make any difference if you never saw it. 


Comedy and Things Like That 


Captain Applejack. Cort.—Burlesque romance 
hil isly done by Wallace Eddinger. 

The Czarina. Empire-—Doris Keane in a 
ple t survey of some of the loves of Catherine 
the (reat. 

The Demi-Virgin. Eltinge.—By the author of 
“Ladies’ Night.” 
he Dover Road. Bijou.—Delightful English 
c y with Charles Cherry playing the lead. 

The First Year. 
mmortalized. 


The French Doll. Lyceum.—Irene Bordoni in 
a pl like many others. 


Little—American home-life 


Jenny Jones. Ritz.—To be reviewed later. 


Just Married. Nora Bayes.—Bed-room farce 
mad: funny by Lynne Overman. 

Kiki. Belasco.—A remarkable characterization 
of cotte by Lenore Ulric. 


Madeleine and the Movies. Gaiety.—George 


M han celebrating his withdrawal last year 
trom the American stage. 

The Mountain Man. Marine Elliott's—A 
tepid play with Sidney Blackmer to buck it up. 

The Rubicon. Hudson.—What a young girl 
ought not to know. 

Six-Cylinder Love. Sam H. Harris.—Ernest 
Truex and June Walker in an amusing assort- 
ment of trouble. 


To the Ladies! Liberty—Helen Hayes and 
Otto Kruger in a mixture of splendid satire and 


good, plain entertainment. 

The Truth About Blayds. Booth—A new 
Milne play which makes his third good one. 

Up the Ladder. Playhouse.—Ordix.ary enter- 


tainment with a moral. 


Voltaire. Plymouth.—Historical drama out of 
the old chest, with Arnold Daly playing Voltaire. 


Eye and Ear Entertainment 


Blossom Time. Ambassador.—Excellent mu- 
sic, adapted from Franz Schubert. 

The Blue Kitten. Selwyn.—Joseph Cawthorn 
and Lillian Lorraine in the usual thing. 

The Blushing Bride. Astor.—Cecil Lean and 
Cleo Mayfield in the usual thing. 

Le Chauve-Souris. Forty-Ninth St.—Russian 
entertainers in a naive presentation of old stuff 
in a pleasant manner. 

For Goodness Sake. Lyric.—Good dancing by 
the Astaires. 

Good Morning, Dearie. Globe. — Excellent 
all-around show, difficult to get into. 


The Hotel Mouse. 
sings. 


Just Because. Earl Carroll’s.—Clean but very 


Shubert.—Frances White 


flat. 


Marjolaine. Broadhurst.—“‘Pomander Walk” 
made into a charming musical play, with Peggy 
Wood to sing and Mary Hay to dance. 

The Music Box Revue. Music Box.—William 
Collier, Florence Moore, Joseph Santley, Hugh 
Cameron and lots of others in an expensive show 
which is worth seeing. 

The Perfect Fool. George M. Cohan’s.—Ed 
Wynn on the crest of the wave. 

The Rose of Stamboul. Century.—Spectacular 
comic opera, with Tessa Kosta and Jim Barton. 

Sally. New Amsterdam.—Just about the same, 
thank you. 

Tangerine. Casino.—Julia Sanderson just as 
sweet as can be. 




















INTIMATE GLIMPSES OF AMERICAN GENERALS OF INDUSTRY 
No. 32. The Rand, McNally’s Sunday Stroll lands them in an uncharted country. 

















my speeches is reported, the 
contents of the paper are, I 
must say, unspeakably dull. 
This comes of course from 
recording what the legisla- 
tors actually say. Now I in- 
tend to substitute for the 
stenographers, the leading 
authors of the nation, who 
shall interpret the debate 


in their own manner. 
BS. XA 


There’s the idea that will 

» make the paper a money 
Py maker ! 

Think of the spicy social satire that 

Mr. F. Scott Fitzgerald could get out 

of a debate on the Maternity bill; and 

People will be fighting to buy it at the Senator Twilley’s plea for erecting a 

newsstands. post-office building at Little Bug, Ar- 


kansas, would give Sinclair Lewis a 
ASHINGTON, April 10, 1922.— chance to write another “Main Street.” 









Business in Congress is momen- * * & 
tarily suspended while Senators Lodge RS. GENE STRATTON-POR- 
and McCormick, the President and TER has agreed to supply the 


others debate how much their party has heart interest, and I fully expect that 
saved the taxpayers of the nation. The “Dimples” (a ninety-chapter report on 
taxpayers, I may say, are not taking “An Act Granting a Pension to Her- 
part in the discussion. _ man Q. Schmielkranz’”’) will bring in 

Now I am a man of action. While more than a million subscriptions. The 
the others talk economy, I practice it. great scene in which Schmielkranz 
That is to say, I have devised a plan (Dimples), while working on the cus- 
which will, I believe, result in such tom-house building, drops,a load of 
sweeping economies that it may ac- bricks on himself, is quite in the au- 
tually put money into the taxpayers’ thor’s best vein. Around him stand 
pockets. My idea is simply to turn Angel Face, the Mouse Woman, and 
the Congressional Record from a lia- the Big-Hearted Man, weeping. Even 
bility into an asset—to make it as pop- the Villain has a saintly look on his 
ular and profitable as any publication face. Someone suggests going for a 
on the market. Of course we should doctor, but Angel Face hushes him, 
have to make a few 
changes. I should 
strongly advocate some- 
thing rather snappy in a 
“pretty girl” cover. To 
save expense, we could 
run the same girl on 
every issue, merely 
changing the title from 
the “Bathing Girl” to 
“Merry Christmas” or 
“Miss Fourth o’ July,” 
to suit the season. Like- 
wise we could get a 
few good stock illustra- 


Make It Snappy 


Senator Sounder on the Congressional Record 












while Dimples delivers a nine-page 
speech begging his dear friends to make 
the government pay. 

* * * 


OME have objected to my signing 

up Mrs. Asquith, on the grounds that 
we ought to confine ourselves to Amer- 
ican authors. But we need the spright- 
ly touch with which she can enliven a 
dry debate. For instance: 

“Page 8, line 15, after the word 
‘shall,’ I move to strike out the word 
‘will,’ and substitute therefor the 
word ‘shall.’ The need for clearer 
phraseology can best be illustrated by 
a little incident that occurred when 
Lord Beaconsfield was having tea with 
us. I asked him whether he would 
have one lump of sugar or two, and he 
said gravely: ‘Three.’ That is just the 
point to be made here.” 

Poetry must not be slighted. To my 
mind, Miss Amy Lowell has never done 
anything finer than the following plea 
for lower freight rates on butter: 


Butter, 

Let us clap our hands 

And think of butter 

Golden and glowing on the table 
And the children’s faces 
Crocus-colored. 

I want to bring you butter 

But how can I—ah, 

At 3.15 cents a pound 

For freight! Ugh! 

And onions pay not half so much. 
Nor pretzels. 

Dearest! 

Eat margarine instead, 

Brief as this outline 
of my plans is, I think 
it warrants the predic- 
tion that before long 
people will be fighting to 
buy the Record at the 
newsstands, and Mrs. 
Smith will greet her hus- 
band, on his return from 
the office, with: “Didn't 
you bring home the Con- 
gressional Record this 
evening? Oh, dear, |! 
wanted to finish Harold 
Bell Wright’s ‘Minna of 





tions and _ redistribute 
them through each issue. 
es 
HE Record will 
have quite the ap- 
pearance of any other 
magazine. 








Harold Bell Wright's greatest novel, “Minna of Muscle Shoals,” 
. based on the current debate in the Senate, will begin soon in 
Except when one of the Congressional Record. 


Muscle Shoals,’ and Zane 
Grey’s great Western 
serial, ‘Bonus Bill,’ be- 
gins today. Well run 
right out to the news- 
stand and get one before 
they are all gone.” 
Sounder. 
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“What happens when an irresistible woman meets an immovable man?” 
“She never does.” 
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Tie SILENT DRAMA 


me Bac 


HE inhabitants of Hollywood fall 

into two classifications: those who 
are “regular” and those who are “the 
bunk.” Ask any citizen what he thinks 
of Mr. So-and-so, and he is certain to 
reply either, “Oh, he’s regular, all 
right,” or, “He’s the bunk.” After close 
investigation, I have come to the con- 
clusion that the latter class predom- 
inates, and that its candidates always 
win the local elections. 

This is not to be taken as an indica- 
tion that the movie people are unduly 
critical of one another. On the contrary, 
they are surprisingly ready to give 
credit where credit is due. Strangely 
enough, there is little personal vanity 
among the actors and actresses, and 
little jealousy. One hears none of 
the heavy-handed knocking that rever- 
berates so persistently up and down 
Broadway. Whether it is because they 
are unusually fair-minded, or unusually 
discreet, the film stars refrain from 
panning one another, except in obviously 
unavoidable instances. 

There are a few screen celebrities 
who continually tread on raspberry- 
strewn paths, but the majority are sub- 
jected to constant back-slapping from 
their colleagues. 

This is owing to the solidarity of the 
industry as a whole. Everyone in mo- 
tion pictures is on the defensive against 
opposition from the outside, and the 
aid “we-must-hang-together-or-we’ll-all- 
hang-separately” attitude prevails. 


XTERNALLY, Hollywood looks 

exactly like hundreds of other 
towns that have sprung up overnight 
from the wilderness. Everything is 
spick-and-span and brand-new, and the 
glistening white buildings glare exces- 
sively in the light of the well-known 
California sun. The taste in architec- 
ture is just as terrible as it appears to 
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Further Travelogues 


be in the films, and there is scarcely one 
good-looking house in the whole place. 

There are many odd names displayed 
on the signs in Hollywood and vicinity. 
I have noticed a Mr. Kiss, a Mr. Music, 
a Mr. Anger and a Mr. Caress. I 
understand that the Newspaper Col- 
umnists’ League of America is at- 
tempting to arrange a marriage between 
Mr. Kiss’s son and Mr. Caress’s daugh- 
ter, as they figure that such a union 
would provide them with copy for the 
next year. 

There is also in Hollywood a shop 
that is run by a Mr. Hokom, and while 
I have not stepped in as yet, I feel 
quite sure that he is the one who 
furnishes the film producers with the 
plots for their scenarios. 


N the frantic rush of events con- 

nected with the process of seeing 
Hollywood, I have been inclined to 
forget that this department is sup- 
posed to be devoted to reviewing mo- 
tion pictures. But I have managed to 
squeeze in a few visits to the Los An- 
geles theatres between runs on the rub- 
berneck wagon. 

Mr. Sid Graumann seems to be the 
leading exhibitor hereabouts. He oper- 
ates Graumann’s Rialto and Graumann’s 
$1,000,000 Theatre, and Graumann’s 
$2,000,000 Theatre is in course of con- 
struction. One marvels at Mr. Grau- 
mann’s ability to make the figures work 
out into such nice round numbers. 

It is appalling to think what would 
happen if he miscalculated on his next 
playhouse, and had to -a!! it Graumann’s 
$3,000,000.08 Theatre. 


“Come On Over” 


UPERT HUGHES'S latest comedy, 
“Come On Over,” is another prod- 
uct of the Ould Sod, being based on the 


assumption that everyone in the United 
States of America is named Dugan, 
Carmody, Morahan, O’Mealia or 
Killiliea. As most of us are, the pic- 
ture is bound to be enormously popu- 
lar, everywhere. 

The heroine is a fair colleen who 
comes over from the old country in 
search of her sweetheart, and then loses 
herself in the great city. As everyone 
she meets is Irish, however, and from 
her own native town at that, her diff- 
culties are short-lived. Colleen Moore 
plays this role with a great deal of 
sparkle, and gives evidence of talents 
as a comedienne that have not been 
brought out in any of her previous pic- 
tures. She receives ample support from 
J. Farrell MacDonald as a genial harp 
with unruly eye-brows. 


“Wild Honey” 


T is difficult to understand how any- 

one could have the stupidity to in- 
flict a photoplay like “Wild Honey” on 
the public, and imagine that it would 
be accepted as anything but the absurd 
trash that it is. The plot—what there 
is of it—is so miserably hashed up that 
one never knows who is who and what 
is what; and one isn’t very much in- 
clined to care. 

Priscilla Dean, the star, manages to 
get her beautiful hair mussed up on 
several occasions; and the Beery broth- 
ers, Wallace and Noah, are good as 
two villains who gracefully bite the 
dust. But, aside from these individual 
performances, there is nothing in the 
entire film that can be graded above 
E minus. 

From all of which, those who read 
between the lines will be able to deduce 
that “Wild Honey” is a pitifully weak 
piece of work. 

Robert E. Sherwood. 





I’ 


S goo 


S booe 


in u 
colle 
ful 

publ 
did | 
Stov 
had 

time 


We 


ted 
‘an, 

or 
pic- 
jpu- 


vho 

in 
)Ses 
‘one 
rom 
liffi- 
ore 

of 
ents 
een 
pic- 
rom 
larp 


any- 
» in- 
* on 
ould 
surd 
here 
that 
what 
1 in- 


es to 
» on 
roth- 
das 

the 
idual 
1 the 
ibove 


read 
duce 


weak 


od. 


Dam Foolishness 


Protecting the Week 


F we want to cry “Kamerad,” and let these advertising 
WEEKS go on as the advertisers see fit, all well and 
good, !f, on the contrary, we want any liberty at all, now 


| is the time for all good men to come to the aid of the party. 


Milk Week came, and we obediently consumed the daily 
gallon or whatever it was, gaining thereby neither pounds 
nor virility. White Shoe Week was uneventful until we 


| wore new buckskins with a dinner coat and got roundly 


booed for our enthusiasm. 
in us a rebellion. 
collection. 


Silk Week came and produced 
We added not one awning design to our 
Having achieved such restraint we rested, hope- 
ful that our stand had made the advertisers realize that 
public opinion counted for something. Did they? They 
did not! Buy a Book a Week Week, Linoleum Week, Gas 
Stove \Veek and others crowded us to the wall. Then we 
had an idea, not only to rebel, but also and at the same 
time to counter heavily with some pet ideas of our own. 
We take pleasure in submitting a few suggestions. ~ 


1. Apvexttsers’ WeEK—Seven days to be devoted to the 
rounding-up and extermination of advertisers who coin 
words or otherwise abuse the already suffering English 
lansuage. 

- Mar. TrucK Weexk—Same time to be devoted to drivers 
of mail trucks. A maximum of seven, any seven, to be 
shot each day for trick driving exhibitions. 

3. Tax: Weex—Similar in purpose and design to No. 2. 
Maximum to be shot daily to be increased to seventeen. 

- Pennant WeeK—To be devoted to the extermination 
by murder or arson of all manufacturers or consumers 


of pennants showing places where automobile tourists 
have or have not been. 

5. Movie Propucers’ WeeK—To be devoted to boiling in 
oil producers who change the titles of stories. 

. Trtte Writers’ Weex—Each participant to handle in 
his own sweet way the case of any title writer. 

. Purety Persona WeEK—Seven days given over to the 
worthy cause of forcing recognition of personal merit, 
according to the meritor’s own standards and ideas. 

These few ideas may be the start of a great movement 
to be called by some snappy title. Suggestions will be 
gladly received. 

J. R. O. Perkins. 


The One Exception 


N this wonderful country of ours the possibilities of 

advertising oneself were never so great. If you are a 
laboring man, you can easily get your name in the papers 
by organizing an impromptu strike. If you are a retail 
business man, you can ask some gunmen to raid your shop 
and carry off your last year’s stock. If you have any 
literary ability, or haven’t, you can start a humorous column 
in a daily paper and write about yourself every day. If you 
are a minister, you have only to denounce the stage; if you 
are an actor, you have only to denounce the church. 

There is only one man in the United States who cannot 
secure an audience, who cannot get some part of this great 
people to listen to him— 

The disabled soldier. 





Fiction 


HE GREAT PRINCE SHAN, by E. 

Phillips Oppenheim (Little, Brown & 
Company). Here is another Oppenheim, 
and just as the author, in a former book, 
predicted the great war, so now, in this 
book, he predicts—but in these 
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HE PHARISEES, by 

Gibbon (Doubleday, Page & Com- 
pany). The scene of this story is laid 
in a fishing village in South Wales. It 
is a character story; really a good one. 


M. Morgan 


af 
—— 


Non-Fiction 


HY EUROPE LEAVES HOME 

by Kenneth L. Roberts (The Bobbs. 
Merrill Company). This book has extragor. 
dinary merits, and is a great advange 
over Mr. Roberts’ first book of Euro 
pean travels, which to our mind 





short reviews we steadily refrain 
from giving away the story. The 
most we can be expected to do is 


Figures in Popular Literature 


was too flippant. Mr. Roberts 
began his literary career on the 
Boston Post; afterwards he be 








to tell the kind of book it is and 
whether, either as a time-killer 
or as a work of literary art, it 
is worth while. What astonishes 
us always about Oppenheim is 
that he never varies his gait; one 
might say that in the manufac- 
ture of a mystery story, he is 
always sure to produce a stable 
article ; all the rivets are in place, 
the thing is symmetrical and is 
guaranteed to go thirty thousand 
miles before overhauling. Why 
try substitutes? . 


HE PRIS@NERS OF 

HARTLING} by J. D. Beres- 
ford (The Macmillan Company ). 
Mr. Beresford is one of our 
favorite authors. We have hith- 
erto cared not so much for the 
substance of his books as for 
the telling. But here we have 
both good. It is amazingly well 
done; indeed, we don’t see how 
it could be better done. It is 
many a long day since we have 
read a better book than this— 











came one of Luire’s best con 
tributors; then he began writing 
short stories for the Sutwrday 
Evening Post. But he did net 
strike his real gait until he started 
out to travel about the work 
and give his impressions. Here 
he is in his element. He pos 
sesses an extremely engaging 
style. He is a good literary 
workman. His fault in the begin. 
ning, as we have intimated, was 
that he sped along too much on 
the surface of things. One can 
readily see that he has a temper- 
amental horror of boring people 
—anything ponderous or deadly 
serious is anathema to him; hence 
in his earlier work he gave too 
much the impression of not caring 
about what he wrote. This of 
course was a mistake; but in 
the present volume he comes 
more nearly into his own. Thisis 
one of the best book of pure 
travel, of recorded impressions, 
that has recently come to ou 
notice. 











among works of fiction. 


ACRIFICE, by Stephen 

French Whitman (D. Apple- 
ton & Company). This time it 
is between an African explorer 
and a neurotic city girl, brought 
up in an exotic atmosphere. As 
to what happens, we suspected 
the end in the middle—yea, be- 
fore the middle. Was the plot 
something we had already seen 
in the movies? We think so. 
No plot is safe in these days. 
But there is something to this 
book besides the plot. It shows 
great skill in the handling— 
everything moves along without 
any blowouts or stallings. It is 
unreal. Of course all books are 
in a sense unreal. Dickens is un- 
real. “Hamlet” is unreal. Only, 
in these cases you don’t realize it, 
while in the case of Mr. Whit- 
man’s book, somehow you feel 
little else as you are being 
swirled along. 





The Glad Girl 


HIS child of curious tendencies 


To your acquaintance add. 
Her smile is permanent, for she’s 
The gladdest of the glad. 
Come battle, famine, flood, or 
The cheery little one 
Accepts it as her heart’s desire, 
And says, “Ain’t we got fun?” 


The joy of living fills her cup; 
Of hope, she’s never rid. 

Imagine how she'd brighten up 
Your household—God forbid! 

The bitter ills her fortunes send 
She sprinkles smiles galore on; 

It seems to me our little friend 
Is something of a moron. 


But if I had her author’s pelf, 
I’m sure that I'd be glad, myself. 


Dorothy Parker. 


fire, 


HE TRUTH ABOUT 

HENRY FORD, by Sarah 
T. Bushnell (The Reilly & 
Lee Company). Who says that 
women cannot write biographies? 
This is a pretty good one: it’ 
short, one might almost say 
“snappy,” and gives one a very 
fair idea of the high lights of 
Brother Ford. And the author 
was nobody’s fool in the select 
tion of material. She says m 
the preface: “I wish to acknowl 
edge my gratitude for the @ 
operation of Mrs. Henry Ford’ 


SURVEY, by Max Beer 

bohm (Doubleday, Page & 
Company). A book of cartoons 
about the principal characters # 
the British Isles — wonderful 
stuff! Wit, humor, raillery, pic 
torial excellence—everything! 








(Continued on page 30) 
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the Critics of America 


Nuts, Chocolate Covered 
The Library Package 
A Fussy Package 


The Sampler 
Salmagundi Chocolates 


Pleasure Island Package 
Super Extra Chocolates 
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Why Not, Indeed? 
Overheard in the Metropolitan Museyn, 
of Art: i 
“Aren’t these Chinese mandarin coat; 
marvelous! And those temple sets! An 
the little ivory curios! The Chinese ar 
2 = ‘ Ze, a wonderful people! Do you suppos 
Lend me a match,” requested an actor R} i ZG AY Joe. they have their own museums with oy 
out of a job to an acquaintance he en- wane lite: ew Z things hung up and labeled: ‘Dress suit 
countered on Broadway. iy | I |) | Z worn by a New York Assemblyman at ay 
What for?” asked the other, mystified, ie su East Side reception,’ ‘Baby carriage fron, 
as he glanced at the smokeless mouth of ven... 4)" ee AA Pennsylvania,’ ‘Thermos bottle used by 
his friend. : ; 2 TOE Ri ZZ Brooklynites on a picnic,’ ‘Bathing suits 
I want to light one of your cigarettes, Tae, WA Se worn at Coney Island’? Why not?” 
was the answer. Ce hs ma. a —Outlook 
—New York Morning Telegraph. PLAN, x2 ; . 
Revived 


No Percentage “What does you want to eat?” aske 


First Ex-DouGHBoy: What are you Y [ek Lt a ae the old colored mammy of the traveler. 
going to do with your Federal compensa- 4 Bt, a Ca “Corn pone,” said the traveler. 
tion, if we get it? i) : er “Ise glad you said corn pone,” said the 
Seconp Ex-DouGcHBoy: Pay thé money :. : ap i Bae old lady, “’cause it’s the one thing | ain’ 
I'll owe on the bets that we wouldn't. iy} = ‘ \. got anything else on hand of but.” 
—American Legion Weekly. Sa £ ye = —Toledo lade, 


A Word of Warning ) tis ia ect 4 i Lotus Flour Used 


Letter to a Tennessee school official : piece a. _— Sign on a Japanese bakery wagon in 
“Sir: I heare you are thinking of hire- & Yokohama : 
ing Miss to teach in a school. My —_s “Tommy Tokoyama, Biggest Loafer in 
advice is to don’t hire her. She can't as Town.”—Honolulu Star-Bulletin. 
spell katt.”"—Nashville Tennessean. 
POMP AND CIRCUMSTANCE He: Jen’s a nice girl even though she 
“AREN’T a good many of his transactions Irate Mother: [ll larn yer! Throw is a bootlegger’s daughter 7 
‘fe ; lar ?” rice on the Princess, would yer, when H - ¥ T te ° I h a 
a trite irregular! - , it was meant for yer farver’s curry! IM: Y€S, now it—I had a case on 
Not for him.”—Kansas City Star. —Passing Show (London). her once.—Yale Record. 
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VALITY oe | around the Noditerranean, 


WN MOWER 


T often has been suggested that one of our popu- 
O MATTER what lar Mediterranean Cruises, if scheduled for July 
and August, would be taken advantage of by many 
whose annual vacation occurs during the summer 
months. 


kind of a job they | 
have been put up against, 
Pennsylvania Quality 
Mowers have more than , ; “aa 
“ It is especially to meet the wishes of this large, 

met every requirement. , 
Their record shows longest, influential and cultured class, that we have arranged 
most satisfactory service, least for 1922 a most enchanting summer cruise to and 
upkeep cost and greatest dura- about the fascinatingly interesting lands border- 
bility in lawn mower history. ing this famous sea, sailing from New York by 


Five Pennsylvania - ~~ 
Quality Mowers specially chartered new Cunard Anchor Lin 


driven by tractor **TUSCANIA”’—July 5 returning Sept. 6. 

td, Ly 80 | P th —— covers nee a Ra oa 

‘ t : or Granada) —-MALAGA—MONACO, (for Monte Cario an 
TRIO} scime and COLT, cients Nice)—GENOA (Overland Tours to the Passion Play at 
tone saver for Hi cutting for putting Oberammergau, Switzerland, Italian Lakes, Florence, 
~~ causes, pastas - = we oe Rome, etc.—rejoining the Cruise at Venice)}—NAPLES (for 
inch swath. fine lawns. | Pompeii and Vesuvius) —FIUME (for Abbazzia)—VENICE— 
: ATHENS (Phaleron Bay)—Passing through the DARDA- 
Exclusive features, self-sharpen- NELLES—CONSTANTINOPLE—BEYROUT (for Baalbek and 

ing, crucible, tool steel blades, Damascus) —HAIFA (for Nazareth, Tiberias and Jerusalem) 


automobile type ball bearings, JAFFA (for Jerusalem, etc. )—ALEXANDRIA (for Cairo), etc. 
selected material and specialized 

manufacturing processes assure : THOS. COOK & SON 

the most satisfactory and the , . 245 Broadway, New York 


most economical service. 
: Chicago Philadelphia Boston San Francisco 
Write for : Los Angeles Montreal Toronto Vancouver 
“Pennsylvania TRIO Book” ‘ Cook’s Travelers’ Cheques Good E ‘ 
ANIA LAWN 150 Offices Throughout the World 


PENNSYLYV. 
MOWER WORKS, Inc. 
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Hotels Statler 


Buffalo —- Cleveland ~ Detroit ~- St. Louis 


A new Hotel Statler (1100 rooms, 1100 baths) is now building at Buffalo to open early in 1923; 500 more rooms will be added later. 
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There’s many a reader of Life who knows the 
Statler and Pennsylvania hotels by name and 
reputation only. If you are one of them, please 
keep right on reading for a minute —for it is 
you whom we are hoping to reach with this 
advertisement. 


I want to emphasize to you, as sincerely and 
energetically as I can, that these hotels want 
your friendship. Whether or not you visit the 
five cities in which there are Statler-operated 
hotels—whether or not we ever sell you a 
dollar’s worth of anything—your good-will is 
important to us, just the same. 


And I think that perhaps the biggest claim 
the Statler-operated hotels have upon your 


Hotel 
Pennsylvania 


Opp. Pennsylvania Terminal, New York, CThe Largest Hotel in the World 


friendship—or anybody’s— is based upon the 
way people are treated in these hotels — the human 
relations with employees and management which 
the arriving guest finds. The most distinctive 
mark of these hotels and the thing which has 
contributed most toward giving them the good- 
will of people like you, is this: 
In the Statler-operated hotels you are prom- 


ised courteous, helpful, interested service from 
every employee with whom you come in con- 
tact. You won’t find argument or surliness 
or evasion here—nor a we-do-as-we-please 
attitude toward guests. And the reason you 
won’t, is simply because we don’t have peo- 
ple (if some slip in they don’t stay long) who 
can’t or won’t understand and carry out our in- 
structions about how our guests are to be treated. 
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ASBESTOS PRODUCTS 
For over a quarter of a century 
GARCO Asbestos Products 
have splendidly served the in- 
dustries of the Nation. Whether 
it be asbestos brake lining for 
your car, asbestos heater cord, 
packings or textiles, the name 
“GARCO” is assurance of 
quality. Produced by the 
largest makers of asbestos tex- 
tiles in America, in a great, 
modern plant, GARCO prod- 
ucts offer the user complete 
satisfaction. 


GENERAL ASBESTOS 

& RUBBER COMPANY 
Branches 

New York Chicago 
Pittsburgh 

Main Offices and 
Factories 

Charleston, S. 





Dull Days 


A Red Cap at the Exchange-street sta- | 


tion was bemoaning the fact that he was 
unable to get action for his money. 

“IT went oveh there and they wasn’t any 
stud game ; they wasn’t any crap game, 
they wasn’t nothin’.” 

“Boy,” remarked one of his fellows, 
“that am a sign of the times.” 

—Buffalo Express. 


A LAMB TO THE SLAUGHTER 
Hold-up Artist: What’ll you bet? 
His Pal: A hundred berries. 
“Where are they?” 
“Coming.” 

—Le Rire (Paris). 
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The Battle of the Centuries 


The first round between the Plesio- 
saurus and the Plesiosaurus hunters 
should take place any moment. 


COMPARISON OF CONTESTANTS 
Plesiosaurus Hunters 


23,456,235 years... 
14 inches 
5 Ibs. 
41 inches 
45 inches 


32 inches 


—New York Globe. 


A Nice Girl Still 


Canpip Hostess (on seeing her nephew's 
fiancée for the first time): I never should 
have known you from your photograph. 
Reggie told me you were so pretty. 

Reccie’s FIANCEE: No, I’m not pretty, 
so I have to try to be nice, and it’s such a 
bore. Have you ever tried? 

—Pearson’s Weekly (London). 


Instalments 


“Here’s my bill,’ said the surgeon. 
“Wish you would pay down $100, and 
then $25 per week.” 

“Sounds like buying an automobile,” 
said the patient. 

“I am,” said the surgeon. 

—Charleston News and Courier. 
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ojnternal Cleanliness 
Brings Radiant Health 























Corns 


Lift Off with the Fingers 


| 





| 














Doesn’t hurt a bit! Drop a little 
“Freezone” on an aching corn, instantly 
that corn stops hurting, then shortly you 
lift it right off with fingers. Your drug- 
gist sells a tiny bottle of “Freezone” for 
a few cents, sufficient to remove every 


| hard corn, soft corn, or corn between 
toes, and calluses, without pain, soreness. 





In Rural Ways 


Ned, the carter, came striding down the 


| village street, fairly roaring with laughter, 


and his hearty “Ho-ho’s” were soon mak- 
ing the rafters ring at the sign of the 
Village Arms. 

“What be the matter wid ye, Ned?” ir 
quired his friends. 


Said Ned—being a Sussex carter—“’Tis E 


| all-along-on-account-of my mistus that I 





| be a-laughing. Dang me, if she didn’t go 
| and give a bit of a kiss like to young Ted, 
the milkman, and young Ted's mistus, she 
caught ’em in the act, let-be-how-’twill.” 
—London Morning Post. 


In a Pinch, use ALLEN’S FOOT-EASE 


Checking Up 

“What are you reading, Charley?” 

“It’s a book called ‘Child Training’ that 
| I borrowed from Mrs. Jones,” returned 
| the young son. 

“Do you find it amusing?” laughed his 
mother. 

“I’m not reading it for that. I merely 
wanted to see if I had been brought up 
properly.”—Country Gentleman. 


Full Flavor 


“Why don’t you eat 
| Johnny ?” 
“I’m waitin’ for Peter. It tastes much 
better when another feller is lookin’ on.” 
—Karikaturen (Christiania). 


your apple, 





Tendencies in Recent Siberian 
Drama 
(Continued from page 13) 
straction and his habit of weeping bit- 
terly every time he dances with her. 
On parting from her he gives her the 
head of a mudfish as a sign that he is 
interested in her. She shyly hands him 
a piece of soap as a symbol that she 
wishes his hidden self to emerge. He 
thrusts the soap in his bosom and rushes 
out in a fit of weeping. 

Forty years pass. Ivan is now a 
worker in the great phosphorus mines. 
He has become so impregnated with 
phosphorus that he gives off a gentle 
glow as he paces the tundras during the 
tic nights. On one such night 
hka is sitting before her igloo, 
crooning the Lullaby of the Vodka Bot- 
tlers to her thirty-ninth child. Ivan 
leans against her igloo and begins to 
weep. His hot tears wear a channel 
down 
ously menacing the structure. She begs 
him to desist. Something in his ges- 
ture of resignation stirs an old memory 
in her brain. “Ivan!” she cries. “Kat- 
juschka!” He draws from his bosom 
the piece of soap. “I have kept it,” he 
says, “all these years. I have never 
used it.” “Let us go,” she murmurs, 
“out into the night—under God’s ever- 
lasting stars—” 


long a 


Katjus 


guide. By its light they go out hand in 
hand upon the great steppes, and are 
immediately eaten by wolves. 


From this brief and I fear inade- | 
quate «percu one should be able to sense | 


some of those compelling melodies 
which dominate the Siberian drama as 
a saxophone dominates an orchestra. 

Is it unreasonable to hope that ere 
many years these astounding master- 


pieces will be fittingly produced in our | 


own country? I, for one, look to see 
the day 
jesentschensk will be outlined in elec- 
tric lights over the doors of many of 
our theatres. I am encouraged by the 
fact that the New York Edison Com- 
pany is said to be behind the project. 
Morris Bishop. 


“What is your attitude towards those 
° pega omen tt? 
* *m a suppressionis 
~ oe Tendon Mail. 


LIFE 


CANADIAN PACIFIC 
‘Empress’Express Route to Europe 
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the wall of the snow igloo, seri- | 











The soap, shining like | 
a jewel-encrusted ikon with the phos- | 
phorescence of forty years, is ~their | 





when the name of Blagow- | 





¥ OCEAN 


Via Quebec and the St. Lawrence 


Only Four Days on Atlantic to 


CHERBOURG — SOUTHAMPTON — HAMBURG 


Montreal, the largest in- 
land port in the world, 
with its historic Chateau 
Ramezay and alluring side trips. 

Quebec, the“Gib- 
raltar of America,” 
with its Citadel, 
plainsof Abraham 
and memories of 
Wolfe and Mont- 
calm; its old-world 
French quaintness 
and the palatial 
ChateauFrontenac 


Old French 
Canada 











The voyage 
down the 
river — the 
broad highway traveled 
by La Salle, Cartier and 
Champlain, pioneering ad- 
venturers from the old world 
—with the beauties of prim- 
eval forest and rocky cliffs on 
either hand, the shores dotted 
with thriving hamlets and busy towns. 


Then the broad expanse of the Gulf of 
St. Lawrence, past Anticosti, the Mag- 
dalens, Cape Breton Island and New- 
foundland to the open sea. 


Down the 
St. Lawrence 


An “inland voy- 

” followed by 
four glorious days 
onthe Atlantic. A fresh-water, salt-water 
journey on board one of the large finely 
appointed “Empress” liners from 
Quebec to Cherbourg, Southampton 
and Hamburg. 


A Fresh-Water, 
Salt-Water Journey 


“Empress of The ¥ Empr ess of France ° 
Scotland” will be joined this spring 
by the new “Empress of 
Scotland” the largest liner on the St. Law- 
rence route. This new queen of the 
Canadian service is a magnificent oil- 
burning vessel of 25,037 gross tons with 
every appointment for the comfort of the 
traveler. Twelve public rooms, including 
regally decorated ballroom, music-room, 
smoking-room and palm garden. 


All the “Empress” trans-Atlantic liners 

have large well-ventilated staterooms, 

and service and cuisine ¢o satisfy the 
most expesienced travelers. 
Everything Canadian Pacific 
standard—none better. 


The Canadian 
One-Class Pacific also offers 
a splendid one- 
class service between Montreal 
and Quebec and Liverpool, 
Glasgow, Southampton and 
Antwerp. 


Service 


The Canadian 
Pacific is the 
world’s great- 
est transportation system. With 
19,600 miles of railway it reaches 


practically every — <= 
A ala 


Bridging Two Oceans— 
Linking Four Continents 


part of Canada ' 
and many parts of 

the Uniesd States. 

Its trans-Atlantic 
and trans-Pacific §; 
Steamship serv- 
ices link Amer- 

ica with Europe, 
Asia, the Orient 


and Australia. Berlin 


For rates and full information about your ocean and rail trips, 


Ask the CANADIAN PACIFIC 


New York, N. Y.— Madison Ave., at 44th St. 


Montreal, Can.—141 St. James St. 


Chicago, IIL—40 N. Dearborn St. 


Canadian Pacific Offices All Over the World 
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BUY DIAMONDS 25" 


From JASON WEILER & SONS, Boston, Mass. 
One of America’s leading diamond im 
and save 20 to 40 per cont. on regular | prices. 
For over 46 years the house of Jason Weiler & 
Sons, of Boston, has been one of the leading 
diamond importing concerns in America selling 
to jewelers. However, a large business is done 
direct by mail with customers at importing 
prices! Here are several diamond offers— 
direct to you by mail—which clearly demon- 
strate our position to name prices on diamonds 
that should surely interest any present or pros- 


pective diamond purchaser. 
This one-carat diamond is of 








and if he says it can be dupli- 
cated for less than $200.00 send 
it back and your money will be 
at once without a 

. Our price direct to you 


1 Carat, $145.00 


PRICES ON OTHE 
DIAMOND RIN 


ef #B8RRns22 
33332238 


BG 
3 


Money refunded if 
diamonds can be 
chased elsewhere for — 
than one-third more. 


Prices vary according to 
style of mountings. See 
our free catalog illustrat- 
ing all the latest style 
Rings, Brooches, Pen- 
dants, Earrings, etc. 


We refer you as to our reliability to 
any bank or newspaper in Boston 

If desired, rings will be 

sent to any bank you may 

name with privilege of 

examination. Our dia- 

mond guarantee for full 

value for all time goes 

with every purchase. 

WRITE TODAY 

FOR THIS 

VALUABLE 

CATALOG ON 

HOW TO BUY 

DIAMONDS 

This book is beauti- 

fully illustrated. Tells 

how to judge, select 

and buy diamonds. 4 

Tells how they mine, j a>) 

cut and market dia- i j 

monds. This book y Write 

gives weights, sizes # for 

and prices of a Mil- 7” copy 
today. 

Free. 


di All-Platinum 
_ o amond Ring 


$200.00 
Perfectly cut blue md 
diamond of fine bril- 
Hiancy. Set in all plati-! 
num Ring aad carved, 
and _pierc 








Dollars’ 
of Diamon 


A copy will be mailed to you FREE on recelpt of 
your name and address 


Jason Weiler & Sons 
371 Washington St., Boston, Mass. 


Diamond Importers since 1876 








Foreign Agencies: London, Amsterdam and Paris 








The Latest Books 
(Continued from page 24) 


UBLIC OPINION, 

mann (Harcourt, 
It would be difficult to praise this book 
too highly. Since he first began writ- 
ing about public events, the author has 
gone through a steady development. His 
early precocity, which filled -some of us 
with a kind of dismay, has been succeeded 
by an unusual clarity of style coupled with 
an astonishing grasp of his subject matter. 


AINTED WINDOWS, by A Gentle- 

man With a Duster (G. P. Putnam's 
Sons). This is the third book issued by 
the anonymous writer whose identity has 
defied the curious. And this is about the 
Church and deals with the leading Ec- 
clesiastical digniiaries of Great Britain, 
polishing them off, if not with the same 
cleverness displayed in “Mirrors of 


by Walter Lipp- 
Brace & Company). 





- LIFE 


Downing Street,” at least with much force 
and apparent sympathy for their hapless 
and more or less degenerate condition. 
The process is interesting, but we are not 
sure that it isn’t disgusting. After all, the 
clerical gentlemen remain about as they 
were before you began the book. 


IVILIZATION IN THE UNITED 
STATES, an Inquiry by Thirty 
Americans (Harcourt, Brace & Com- 
pany). The author, or, rather, the editor 
of this book explains that the distinguished 
men who came to make it, first met and 
discussed the idea very thoroughly. He 
explains, we think quite satisfactorily, why 
religion was left out. As for the book 
itself, it consists of thirty articles, each 
written from a different standpoint and 
about a different phase of our American 
Republic. It is enormously interesting al- 
though some of the individual articles 
(Mr. Macy’s piece on “Journalism” or Mr. 
Colby’s on “Humor”) might be better done. 
You are, however, in the main fascinated 
by the various opinions and the fine writ- 
ing. You shudder in spots, you exult in 
others and you passionately disclaim still 
others. And when you have finished you 
are likely to whisper to yourself, “Cui 
bono ?” 


OSINANTE, by John Dos Passos 
(George H. Doran Company). This 
is the first book published by the author 
in this country since “Three Soldiers.” 
It is not a novel; it is a series of 
sketches as a result of travels in Spain. 
It is good; it is more than good, it is very 
good. We state this out of due liberality 
of soul, for, personally, we hate books of 
this kind—they never seem to get any- 
where. The author is a good writer. We 
predict that he will do better and better; 
he is, we think, on an ascending literary 
scale. 


‘ Age Is Judged q 
| By Gray Hair # 


Gray streaks suggest middle e and ) 
start your friends asking how old you 











really are. Keep your dl RS ‘cris nal 
hful color 
Mary 
man’s 
Hair Color Re- 
storer. 

This dainty, 
colorless liquid, 
clean and clear 
as water, brings 
back the orig- 
inal color safely 


discoloration. 

The restored 

— is even 

perfectly 

natural in all lights. Nothing to wash or 
rub off. 

Send coupon for free trial bottle and 
test as directed on a single lock. State 
carefully the color of your hair. Better, 
enclose a lock in your letter. Then, when 
thoroughly convinced, get full-sized bot- 
tle from your druggist or direct. 
co UC OT er 


Mary 
1327 aT Guise -» St. Minn. 
Please send me your FRBE trial bottle 
of a T. Goldman’s Hair Color Re- 
The natural color of my hair is 
jet black... dark brown........ 
light brown........ 








medium brown........ 
Name 


Address 
SSS SSS SS SS SS SSS SSeS SSeS 
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A. S. M. HUTCHINSON 
If Winter Comes 


“One of the best books of our times.”— 
William Lyon Phelps in The New York 
Times. $2.00 


E, PHILLIPS OPPENHEIM 
The Great Prince Shan 


A fascinating story of world politics in 1934 
that will rank with Oppenheim’ s bes : a 


OWEN JOHNSON $2.00 
The Wasted Generation 


“Takes a very h om among the novel 
of the year. ye New York Tribeme, 
$2.00 


HAL G. EVARTS 
The Settling of the Sage 


“Every, one who likes a 














Western gfory wili 
—The 
$1.75 


qeiey ‘The Settling of the Sage 
ew York Times. 


MARY JOHNSTON 
Silver Cross 


A new novel of sixteenth-century English 
ane by the author of “To Have and To 
$2.00 


BERTRAND W. SINCLAIR 
The Hidden Places 


“A dramatic story of the Canadian North- 
west rich in elemental conflicts and pas- 
sions.”—The New York Tribune. $1.90 


EDISON MARSHALL. 
Shepherds of the Wild 


An exciting yarn that will appea! to all 
lovers of the out-of-doors and of animal 
life. $1.75 


WILLIAM JOHNSTON 
The Tragedy at the Beach Club 


“The best murder eo! story I have 
read in years.”—E. ips Oppenheim. 


WILLIAM PATTERSON WHITE *"5 
The Rider of Golden Bar 


“W hite’s most thrilling romantic tale of the 
Wild West."—The Philadelphia Ledger. 


For Sale At All Booksellers  *"" 


LITTLE, BROWN & COMPANY 


Publishers, Boston 


RESINOL 


Soothing and — 
is what you want for your skin 


"Obras ~ ching, 6 and 
Ont 4 


used it can 
= 
PRIVATE MOTOR SERVICE 
for touring in England and Europe, or city set 
vice in PARIS and LONDON 
Luxurious, mechanically perfect Daimler Lat 
daulet-Limousines with liveried chauffeurs to 
act as couriers and interpreters. 


For reservation apply to any 
ist agency orwrite 172 to 


pp ABGER tie, 


Madison Avenue HIRE, - sy 
Train Announcing in Missouri 


The acoustics at the new Union Station 
are much better than at the old. At the 
old station the train caller’s “Chicago” 
sounded like El Paso. Now it sounds like 
Topeka, which is much nearer home. 

—Kansas City Star. 
































Note by a Professional Pessimist. 


HERE are actually only two 

forms of government. One form 
is where the buck can be passed by one 
man, and the other is where the buck 
can be passed by a group of men, who 
are supposed to represent the people. 
One form is called a monarchy and the 
other a democracy. 

In the first case, the people stand it 
as long as they can, and then kill the 
one mar! (a king or emperor), and in 
the second case they gradually permit 
their aflairs to be so tangled up by the 
group who are constantly passing the 
buck, that they are eventually ruined 
by the mountain of taxation. From the 
beginning of time, mankind has vi- 
brated back and forth from one of 
these governments to the other. 


The slow rise in the tax figures in- 
dicates just about how far along the 
nation is on the road to ruin, 

And if you wish to know how far 
along America is, study your history, 
and read Mr. Mellon. 


“Pa, what’s a monologue?” 
“A dialogue between me and your 
Mother.” 


Statement of the ownership, management, cir- 
culation, etc., required » e Act of Congress 
of August 24, 1912, of Lirg, published weekly 
at New York, N. Y., for April Ist, 1922. State 
of New York, County of New York. Before 
me, a notary public in and for the State and 
County aforesaid, rsonally appeared LeRoy 
Miller who, havin been duly sworn, according 
to law, deposes and says that he is the business 
manager of Lirg, and that the following is, to 
the best “ rs knowledge and belief, a true 
statement of the ownership, management, etc., 
of the aforesaid publication for the date shown 
in the above caption, required by the Act of 
August 24, 1912, embodied in section 443, Postal 
Laws and Regulation: printed on the reverse of 
this form, to wit: ad That the names and ad- 
dresses of the publisher, editor, managing editor 
and business r are: Publisher, Life pub- 
lishing Co., 598 Madison Avenue, New York, 
N. Editor, Charles Dana Gibson, 598 Madi- 
son Avenue, New York, N. Y. Managing Editor, 
T, L, Masson, 598 Madison Avenue, New York, 
N. Y. Business manager. LeRoy Miller, 598 
) 1 Avenue, New ok, N. ¥. (2) That 
the owners are: Life Publishing Company, 598 
Madisor New York, N. ° - 
holders: Dana Gibson, 598 Madison 
Avenue, New Yo N. Y.; Irene L. Gibson, 598 
Madisor _Avenue, New York, N. Y.; Langhorne 
Gibson, 598 Madison Avenue, New York, f v8 
foerphin E. Richardson, 598 Madison Avenue, 
New York, N. Y.; LeRoy Miller, 598 Madison 
Avenue, New York, N. Y.; Nina LeRoy Miller, 
598 Madison Avenue, New York, N. ¥.; Geo. 
V. Miller, 598 Madison Avenue, New York, 
N. Y.; Edw. S. Martin, 598 Madison Avenue, 
New York, N. Y.; os. L. Masson, 598 Madi- 
son Avenue, New York, N. ¥.; B. F. Provandie, 
598 Madison Avenue, New York, N. Y. (3) 
That the known bondholders, mortgagees and 
other security holders owning or holding one 
per cent. or more of total amount of Coote 
Tee 8, or other securities are: None. (4) 
hat the two paragraphs next above, giving the 
names of the owners, stockholders, and security 
holders, if any, contain not only the list of stock- 
holders and security holders as they appear upon 
the bocks of the company, but also, in cases 
where the stockholder or security holder appears 
upon the books of the company as trustee or in 
any other fiduciary relation, the name of the 
person or corporation for whom such trustee 
iS acting, is given; also that the sai 
ontain staterents ¢ 


conditions under which stockholders and secur- 
| hollers who do not appear upon the 

of the company as hold 

Securitics in a capacity other 
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W.L.DOUGLAS 


FORMENANDWOMEN, § $°700 & $8.00 SHOES 
$5.00 & $600 





























An Easy Way to 


Remove Dandruff 

If you want plenty of thick, beautiful, 
glossy, silky hair, do by all means get rid 
of dandruff, for it will starve your hair 
and ruin it if you don’t. 

The best way to get rid of dandruff is to 
dissolve it. To do this, just apply a little 
Liquid Arvon at night before retiring; use 
enough to moisten the scalp, and rub it in 
gently with the finger tips. 

By morning, most, if not all, of your 
dandruff will be gone, and three or four 
more applications should completely re- 
move every sign and trace of it. 

You will find, too, that all itching of the 
scalp will stop, and your hair will look and — i iii 
feel a hundred times better. You can get “My grandfather the general, was 
Liquid Arvon at any drug store. A four- —_ = ~~ Ae —— he 
ounce bottle is usually all that is needed. “And was he in many battles?” 

“Twenty or thirty.” 
—Caricatura (Barcelona). 











They get best results when they use 


WHITING-ADAMS 
BRUSHES 
ayo 


WHITING- BRUSHES 


Send for Illustrated Literature 


JOHN L.WHITING-J.J. ADAMS CO.,Boston,U.S.A. 


Brush Maeutacterers tor Over 112 Years and the 





WARNING! 


Say “Bayer” when you buy Aspirin. 


Unless you see the name “Bayer” on tablets, you are 
not getting genuine Aspirin prescribed by physicians 
over 22 years and proved safe by millions for 


Headache 
Toothache 
Earache 


Colds 


Neuralgia 
Lumbago 


Rheumatism 
Neuritis 
Pain, Pain 


Accept only “Bayer’’ package which contains proper directions. 


Handy “Bayer” boxes of 12 tablets—Also bottles of 24 and 100—Druggists. 
Aspirin is the trade mark of Bayer Manufacture of Monoaceticacidester of Salicylicacid 








“SAFEST 
TO USE” 


A glance at our new illustrated catalogue will convinces you 
that we are giving wonderful values this — because 
prices are much lower than in 1921 and the Quality 
remains the best. The book is yours for the asking. 
KENNEBEC BOAT & CANOE CO. 43 R. RB. Square Waterville, Me. 











Hot water 
Sure Relief 





AE FO Ay 
All three kin per bettie. At dealers or write 
MAJOR MANUFACTURING CO. New Y 


The Drummer 


WOULD I had a Drum, 
without and 
within ! 


empty 


Then would I take my Drum and go, 

And stand before great Audiences, 

And I would pound my Drum, 

And all the people would rise up and, 
drawing nigh 

(Excuse the rhyme), would cry: 


“Wherefore is this excessive beating 
of your Drum?” 


Looking aloft then, I would, answer- 
ing, sigh: 

“It is in memory of one more dear to 
me than Life! 

She is my Love; my Lady Joyous; she 
is so like this Drum.” 

|And they would question 

“Why this strife? 

|And wherefore is thy Love so like this 

instrument ?” 





further: 


And I would answer them and say: 
“Oh, foolish ones, and blind, 

Can ye not see her mind 

Like to the Drum all hollow is? 

And heart as empty, too? 

And yet so gilded o’er are both, 

None but a fool would look within.” 


In rapturous ecstasy I pound my Drum, 

And wish my Love were there. 

“Where is thy Love?” the people then 
demand, 

And I make answer: “My Love fair 

At home remains to gild her golden 
hair.” 





Anna Pierpont Siviter. 


Tue CAREY PRINTING CO. Inc. 





| become more 
| were a generation ago and can 
| properly and successfully fulfill 


| richness of purifying, 





Voting Machines 
PARAGRAPHER of the Times 
notices that “a mysterious but 

highly commendable change of mind ig 
regard to voting machines seems tg 
have taken place among the citys 
representatives in the Legislature.” 

Whoever advocates voting machineg 
should acquaint himself thor ughly 
with their history. A protracted and 
determined effort to introduce them 
was made in New York State about 
thirty-five years ago. At that time lege 
islation permitting them was passed 
and many were manufactured and 
tried. The movement at that time 
failed, and the state returned to the 
system of voting by ballot. 

If it failed then why should 
ceed now? The objection then w 
the machines were not fool-pri 
sometimes got out of order, a1 
in such cases voters lost their 
Has anything been done to 
those objections? Or has it « 
pass that the voters themselves 
mechanized than 


It Suc= 
is that 
f and 
d that 
votes, 
remove 
me to 
have 
they 
more 
now 
their political function by pressing a 
button, just as buttons are pressed to 
operate them? 
c. M. 


“SAMBO, whut’s a university?” 

“A university-am a place where they 
teaches yuh how to stawve to death in 
a gentlemunly an’ cultured mannah.” 


For sixty years 
the one best glycerine soap 


HE bath room or wash room which ¢ 

a cake of No. 4711 White Rose Glycerin 
is made luxurious by that one touch alone! 
a delightful sensation of mildness in its use! 
creamy lather! & 
faint, agreeable perfume! No wonder this s 
found wherever particular people make thei: 
tions. Take a cake home to-day,—or 
Your favorite shop has it. 


AT, 


» 


You will also enjoy the use of: 
No. 4711 Eaw de Cologne—the nioned 
Cologne water 
No. 4711 Bath Salts—which come in seven exquisite 
Perfumes. Wi like these Salts for softening the 
Water and exhilarating the bather! 
MULHENS & KROPFF, Inc 
Made 2 U. B.A. 
25 W. 45th St. 


itains 
Soap 
Such 
Such 
ich @& 
ap ls 
ablu- 
box, 


New York 








— 


Moe: Copetunty for Reliable Men 

selling Tay dvertising Thermometers. 

Made by largest thermometer manufacturers tn the world 
desirable but not necessary. Liberal 

sions. Write, giving past employment and refermoss. 

T. B. Div. Taylor instrument Companies, Rochester, 4. Y- 





